SIGNS  AND  SEASONS

time before he drew very near.  When Uncle Na-
than finally reached the nest, he found it empty,
but still warm.  Then he began to circle about and
look for the Bear's footprints or nailprints upon
the frozen snow.  Not finding them the first time,
he took a larger circle, then a still larger ; finally
he made a long detour, and spent nearly an hour
searching for some clew to the direction the bear
had taken, but all to no purpose.  Then he returned
to the tree and scrutinized it.  The foliage was very
dense, but presently he made out one of the cubs
near the top, standing up amid the branches, and
peering down  at him.   This  he  killed.   Further
search revealed only a mass of foliage apparently
more dense than usual, but a bullet sent into It
was followed by loud whimpering and crying, and
the other baby bear came tumbling down.   In
leaving the place, greatly puzzled as to what had
become of the mother bear, Uncle Nathan followed
another of her frozen tracks, and after about a
quarter of a mile saw beside it, upon the snow, the
fresh trail he had been in search of.   In making
her escape, the bear had stepped exactly in her old
tracks that were hard and icy, and had thus left no
mark till she took to the snow again.

During his trapping expeditions into the woods
in midwinter, I was curious to know how Uncle
Nathan passed the nights, as we were twice pinched
with the cold at that season in our tent and blan- In her
